Faith infringed ; which fuchzcale did f we are. 

How will he fcorne? how will he ipend his wit ? 

How will he triumph, leape, andlaughat it ? 

For all the wealth that eucrl did fee, 

I would not hauc him know fo much by me. 

Bern. Now ftepl forth to whip Hypoenfie. 

Ah good mv Liedge, I pray thee pardon me. 

Good heart' What Grace haft thou thus to reproue 
Thefe wormes for louing, that art molt in loue. 

Your eyes doe make roo couches in your teares. 

There is no certainc PrincelTe that appeares. 

You’ll not be periut’d,’cis a hatefull thing. 

Tufli, none but Minftrcls like of Sonneting. 

But are you not albara’d ? nay, are you not 
All three of you, to be thtjg much oreihot ? 

You found his Moth, the King your Moth did fee . 

But I a beatne doe finde in each of three. 

O what a Scene of fool’ry haue Ifeenc. 

Of fighes, of grones, of Corrow, and ot tccnc : 

0 me, with what drift patience hauc I far. 

To fee a Kingtranformed to a Gnat ? 

To fee great Hercules whipping a Gigge, 

And profound Salomon tuning a Iyggc ? 

And TZeflor play atpulh-pin with the Boyes, 

And Critic!™ TV^ iaugh at idle toylcs. 

Where liesthy griefe fO tell me good ‘Dttmame ? 

And gentle LongauiU, where lies thy panic r 
And where my Liedges l all about the breft: 

A Candle hoa ! 

Kin. Toobitter is thy ieft. 

Are wee betrayed thus to thy ouer-view ? 

Ber Notyou by me, but I betrayed to you* 

1 chatamboneftjl that hold it finne 
To breake the vow I am ingaged in. 

I am betrayed by keeping company 

Withmen,likemenofinconftancie. 

When (hall you fee me write a thing in nine £ 

Or gronefor Ioane? or fpend a minutes time, 

I n pruning mee, when (hall you hcare that I yyillpraue a 
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footia face, an eye; agate, aftate, a brow, a breft, awafte,a 
kgge,alimme. 

Kin. Soft, Whither a-way fo fall ? 

A true man.or a theefe, that gallops fo. 

Ber I poll from Loue, good Louer let me go. 

Enter laquenetta and, Clovcne, 

Iaque. God bleffe the King. ' ; 

Kin. What prefent haft thou there? 

Clare, Some certainc treafon. 

Kin. What makes treafon here? 

Clo. Nay it makes nothing fir. 

Kin. If it raarre nothing neither. 

Thetrcafon and you goein peaceaway together. 

Iaque. I befecch your Grace let this Letter be read. 

Our perlon tnif- doubtsits it was treafon he faid. 

Kin. Bern wne, read it ouer. He reads the Letter. 

Kin. Where hadft thou it? 
iaque. Of Co (lard. 

King. Where hadft thou it? 

Cofl . Of D.m Adramadio , *1 ^an zsld'riraxdio. 

Ktn. How now, what isin you ? why doll thou teare it? 

Ber. A toy my Liedge, a toy : your grace needcs not teare if.' 
Lorg.lt did moue him to pa(Tion,and therefore let’s heare it,' 
ED urn. Ttis B erownes writing, aAd heere is his name. 

Ber. Ah you wht.refon logger headyou were borne to doe me 
shame. 

Guilty my Lord, guilty : Iconfelfc, I confeffe. 

Kin. What? 

Thac y° u c ^ rec foolcs, lackt mee foole, to make vp the 

He, he, and you : and you my Liedge, and I, • 

j ? ic .^' pu . rfcs ir ! loUe > and wc deferueto die. 

1 miffe i this audience, and I (hall tell you more. 

T)um> Now the number is euen, 

C J°- K*”, 1 *." 11 1“’ traytors%. 

Ber, Swee. Lords, f W cec Loucrs, O let vs irobracc. 
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